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her turn she was ushered into the presence of the Board
from behind a black screen. A few questions were put
with all the delicacy which time and custom allowed.
There was a brief discussion.

"Quite a simple case/' said the chairman. "My
good woman, the Guardians will undertake to relieve
you of two children to prevent the whole lot of you
coming on the rates. Send the two eldest to the House
at once, and they will be drafted into our school in due
course. Good morning to you. Next case, please/'

She could do nothing but obey. Alfred and Lizzie
were duly delivered at the gate. Bewildered and terri-
fied, hoping every hour to be taken home, they hung
about the workhouse, and became acquainted with the
flabby pallor and desperate sameness of the pauper
face. After two days they were whirled away, they
, knew not where, in something between a brougham
and an ambulance cart.

" You lay, Liz, they're goin' to make us Lord Mayors
of London, same as Whittington, and we'll all ride in a
coach together/' said Alfred, excited by the drive, and
amazed at the two men on the box. Then they both
laughefl with the cheerful irony of London children.

II

It was an afternoon in early October, the day after
Alfred and Lizzie had been removed from the work-
house. They were now in the probation ward of one
of the great district schools. Lizzie was sitting in the
girls' room, whimpering quietly to herself, and every
now and then saying, " I want my mother." To which
the female officer replied, " Oh, you'll soon get over
that"